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SCENE 7

OUTSIDE THE PALACE-WALLS
Enter KING on one side.

KING, Because I am the eldest son, I have ascended the throne of
my father. I am determined to follow the tradition of my dynasty,
and I will rule this kingdom with honour, flying the banner of justice
and law. However, I do not know what the men and women of my
city think. Do they praise me loudly? Or do they whisper my fail-
ings ? Many events have happened since I wras crowned king only this
morning. I must know the opinion of my people. Therefore, I have
come out of the palace, disguised as a poor labourer, so that I mav
wander in my city and listen to my people's gossip.
[Enter PARPAHEIN on the other side.]

PARPAHEIN. When I come to think of it, he is the ruler of this
mighty realm. Still, my turn will come, and I shall be able to stand
against his might. . . . Well, I suppose I must dare. I am alone, I am
only a young prince. So what does it matter if I die ? And if I live!
I will be as sharp as a thorn, my glory will be as pointed as a spear.
... I have been tattooed with magic charms; I now repeat the
magic words to myself. [A pau$eJ\ Now I will jump and climb this
wall. Steady on, my prince!

KING. Ah, as I walk disguised as a poor man, I see before me a
nightman, a suspicious-looking person. He watches the palace-walls,
and the palace drum has just struck the hour of midnight. He cannot
be a very pure and law-abiding person. I will pretend that I do not
see him. Hush! I will glance slyly and watch his movements.

PARPAHEIN. The time has come, the drum has struck the hour.
I must scale the walls quickly and steal the magic weapons. This
reminds me of the famous robber hero Ngatetpya, who raided even
the palace in the kingdom of Sagaing.1 I will dare as he dared. I am

1 Sagaing, one of the many little kingdoms that came into being after the
fall of Pagan, nourished from 1315 to 1364. Ngatetpya was a great philanthro-
pist and built many monasteries and pagodas, which he always announced to
have been 'built by public charity*. At night, disguised, he raided the houses
of the wealthy, including the palace itself. He was not even suspected for the
robberies until one night he met the king disguised as a robber. Ngatetpya
asked the king to be his lieutenant, and together tbey raided many houses.
They parted before dawn, but the king had by then recognized Ngatetpya.
He was brought to trial the next day. The people, learning that the daring
robberies were the work of one man, single-handed and unaided until he